THE MIRRORS OP WASHINGTON

had picttired us going into world affairs as an inter-
national benefactor; it was sobby and suggested a
strain on our pocketbooks. The Senate had pic-
tured us staying out of them because our fathers
had warned us to stay out and because the inter-
national confidence men would cheat us; it was
Sunday-school-booky and unflattering. Mr.
Hughes said we should go in to the extent of ob-
taining what was ours, and that we should stay
out to the extent of keeping the others from obtain-
ing what certainly was not theirs. It sounded
grown-up; as a Nation we belonged not to the sob-
sisterhood, neither were we tied to the apronstring
of the Mothers of the Constitution.

Our national self-respect was restored. Truly,
it required a mind to discover " interests" in the
doud of words that Mr- Wilson and the Senate had
raised. Of course, it is all clear now, when every-
body scorns idealism and talks glibly of interests.
"Hobbs hints blue, straight he turtle eats; Nobbs
prints blue, claret crowns his cup." But it was
Hughes who "fished the murex up/' who pulled
"interests" out of the deep blue sea of verbal
fuddlement.

And thinking of our dollars, thanks to Mr.
Hughes, we are made sane and whole, clearsighted
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